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"Yeah, we're like the next generation of you, Astrid, Snotlout, 
Fishlegs, and Ruffnut and Tuffnut." "You know what? I guess you 


Just Like You 

"I've been thinking..." "Yes..." "Dani, Spitelout, Shotloud, Riffar, 
Sitefar, and me, we're kinda like you guys." "'You guys'?" "Yeah, 
we're like the next generation of you, Astrid, Snotlout, Fishlegs, 
and Ruffnut and Tuffnut." "You know what? I guess you are." 


Spitelout ' s grown since the last time we've seen him. So has his 
friends. Finally old enough for each of them to have their own 
dragons. Each of them have looked up to the older versions of 
themselves. Some of them, so much, that the personality of the older 
dragon trainers, has mixed with their own. 

Gruff. Rhymes with 'tough'. Gruff himself, is anything but tough. He 
would be considered the younger version of Hiccup. Night Fury? He 
wished. Wished, being past tense. His dragon is Flightless. No, it's 
not literally Flightless, that's just his name. Just like Hiccup, 
Gruff found his dragon in the woods. At first, he didn't see his 
wings. That being where he got 'Flightless' from. Flightless just so 
happens to be the only dragon of his kind. Just like Toothless. A 
DreamCatcher . Looks just like the mythical object it's named after. 
Gruff would have done anything for a Night Fury. But after meeting 
Flightless, he wouldn't ask for anything else. 

Dani. Short for Daniella. But, seeing has she absolutely hates how 
'girly' the name is, she gave herself a nickname. Dani ' s dragon is a 
Deadly Nadder. (Shocker...) This Nadder has a unique set of colors. 



It's body being purple, it's needles, orange. Named Dreamny, this 
dragon is Dani ' s absolute best friend. Just like Astrid's 
relationship with Stormfly. 

Shotloud. The dragon nerd. Now do not confuse him with a geek, that 
would be Gruff. Much like Gruff, Shotloud' s name doesn't quite match 
his personality. Shotloud is rather quiet, and would rather be 
studying dragons before meeting them up front, and in person. 
Excluding Flightless, there has only been one dragon that he has ever 
met and known well enough before he read about it-Night light , the 
Gronkle. Appearance, shining brown with faded red spots. Just like 
Shotloud, Nightlight looks up to Meatlug and Fishlegs. 

Riffar and Sitefar. Not that there would be much confusion, they are 
twins. Nothing less than a spitting image of Ruffnut and Tuffnut. So 
personality wise... not much to tell. Their dragon is a yellow 
Zippleback, named Head and Butt, after Ruffnut 's and Tuffnut 's 
Terrible Terrors. Makes sense, they are the twins' 
cousins . 

Spitelout. No one of the six looks up to the older generation more 
than Spitelout does. This, not exactly being a good thing. Afterall, 
Spitelout looks up to his cousin, Snotlout, more than anyone else of 
the older generation. His dragon is a purple and red Monstrous 
Nightmare named Fanghook, after Snotlout 's dragon Hookfang. Luckily, 
he and Spitelout get along much better than Snotlout does with his 
dragon . 


What am I doing with my life. 

You guys, okay. We all know I suck at updates, so I'm going to make 
this a series of one-shots because there's so many times I feel like 
writing a story about Httyd and I wanted to make it origional but I 
saw that the only way to do that was to make a multi chapter so 
tada... this was born. 

Well yeah., that's about it. I hope you guys like the idea but not 
enough to steal it. I'm serious. I will come after you with my 
kitchen knife because I'm too lazy to dig for anything more 
threatening. But hey, don't underestimate the skills I have with 
kitchen knives. 

-Cel 


End 
f lie . 



